THE  BLOOMFIELD  CITIZEN,  SATURDAY,  MAY  5,  1883. 


Hume  J^eadiug;. 

—  -  - —  4-  — 

tone  from  “The  Virgin  Wl^<  •” 

The  last  year's  leaf,  iu  Unu-  u  brief 
L'poo  the  bcecbta  spray; 

The  mn  bad  spring*,  ihe  young  hi  *lng*. 
Old  leal,  make  room  tor  May: 

Begone,  fly  away; 

Make  room  tor  May 

Oh.  green  bud,  amlh*  on  me  awhile. 

Oh.  vnung  bird,  let  me  stay— 

.  Whai  joy  have  we.  old  ieat,  in  thee? 

Make  room,  make  room  ror  May : 

Begone  fl y  away, 

Make  room  for  May. 

—Sir  Henry  f*  'wr 


”  A  morning  like  thin,  with  tlie-n  a 
whinin’,  and  the  birds  a  .singing  ind 
them  poaiea  a  blossoming  in  tTioge  eds 
down  there,  does  seem  to  chirk  on  up 
mightily,”  said  Mrs.  Zib,  flirting  h«r  ist- 
rag  vigorously.  “  It’s  a  pity  now  ou 
ain’t  able  to  be  up,  and  get  a  peek  t  it. 
It ’d  do  you  more  good  than  mediae, 
'cording  to  my  notion.  There’s  lo'  of 
folks  gone  by  already,,  the  kind  that  'as 
little  to  do.  Well,  if  I  ever!”  and  ra 
Zib’s  poke  bonnet  aud  the  edge  of  er 
sliurp  nose  seemed  in  imminent  dang>.  of 
going  through  the  shutter,  she  was  sc  o- 
quisitively  eager  in  her  inspection  of 

Tine  passer-by. 

“  It’s  that  Hoke  boy."  she  said  pres^t- 
ty.  withdrawing  her  bead  and  proceechg 
to  set  in  order  the  vials  on  the  stand.  I 
declare  he  is  a  shaver  to  be  driving  is 
own  pony,  a  black  one  with  a  bald  fa?, 
and  a — what  do  you  call  it— dog-cart  I 
don’t  see  why  there’s  any  need  of  £rig 


VJaKS*iyk>0<1-'  ‘“‘ound  should  want  him.  ing  and  cut  it  fresh  fof  linner  too.  though  ever?' moment.  He  tore  uia  pool 

and  the  only  way  seemed  to  be  to  send  Jane  was  hart  about  it,  and  what  with  rags.'  even  clipped  away  some  of  his  shock 


bora  hearing  the  news,  came  in  and  stood 
around,  but  Jack  never  knew  one  of 
them;  never  knew  when  I  helped  put  ban- 
vaiio 
curly 


him  to  the  poor-house.  I  remember  he  ham  and  decently  cashed  potato, 
sat  out  opa  big  stone  in  the  yard,  hiding  ’  chopped  cabbage  and  he  sugared  pie  i 
his  face  irdtn  everybody  in  his  torn  jacket  had  a  good  dinner  everybody  enjovei 
sleeve  and  crying  for  the  dog  that  Squire  especially  Tom.  who  ct  didn't  stop  bra, 
awav ’cause  be  said  it  was  ging  about  it.  But  I  had  a  plan  in  my 

*  k^od  bird-dog,  and  somebody  or  other  mind,  so  after  we'd  finished  I  says  tb  _ _ _ 

“j™  UP  Quite  sharp  when  he  Samanth,  ‘Yon’re  tired  so  you  go  Bet  in  dagee  on  his  head;  and  his  hair  w 
cafJ*?l  *°*  ”aPPy  Jane’s  room  and  bold  tie  baby  and  talk  pretty,  thick,  and  brown,  and  with  a 

jw™  *ox  asked  me  if  I  didn’t  feel  to  Granny,  and  I’ll  wash,  up  the  things,’  wave’ into  it !  ’  - 

to  take  nun.  but  I  did'nt  mean  to  fly  in  She  wa'n’t  backward  to  accept,  and  Toth  ’’  Jane  grumbled  some  when  we  told 
k?l«w  1 1  ,videnee  by  taking  that  took  the  old  man  out  tc  see  the  farm,  an<l  her  he  was  dead.  He  was  a  poor,  miser- 

cmid  •  had  tough  work  to  keep  my  for  once  in  his  misera  *le  life  I  set  Jack  able  creature,  not  worth  his  salt,  she  said, 

own.  no  Jack  went  to  the  poor-house,  down  to  a  decent  mea  Nothing  was  but  hir'd  folks  was  scarce  just  now  in  har- 
1  in  sure  We  have  to  pay  taxes  to  keep  it  sneaked  off  that  table  by  me.  and  it  gavtj  vest,  and  asked  such  ridiculous  wages, 

going  aijd  its  fair  somebody  should  be  me  solid  satisfaction  to  Me  him  eat.  8a-  The  town  would  have  to  pav  for  his  io# 

sent  there  once  in  a  while.  manth  screamed  right  ost  when  she  canid  fin.  though,  and  was  t>»at  Tobias  lini* 

yp.u  know  the  B rones  ?  No?’  In.  and  saw  him  finishing  the  pie.  Ain't  ment  left  wasting  in  the  barn? 

Well  thajt  s  curious  for  they  live  only  a  you  ashamed  to  let  him  mdke  a  hog  of  “  It  was  the  next  day  Mr.  Somers,  the 

matter  ofifour  miles  away.  Likely  as  not  himself  ?’  she  cried.  But  I  reckon  Iset ,  old  Methodist  minister,  came  to  the  house 
you  ve  heard  enough  of  them  to  know  her  down  sharp  for  once  and  made  a  praver  over  him.  Actually, 

they  arp  awful  close,  but  I’m  free  to  say  '  What  did  you  ask  me  just  now  r  How  ,  the  first  praver.  *  ’  ” 
that  of  $11  stingy,  scraping,  rich  crea-  theyspent  their  evening*  there  ?  Well, 
tures  they  are  the  very  beat.  I  was  sent 1  how  do  you  suppose?  lake  you  folks  : 
for  to  cotfte  aud  nurse  Tom’s  wife  when  she  going  in ’the  imrlor  ami  lighting  it  up 
had  her  b^by  a  couple  of  years  ago.  Tom  j  brigh  t,  and  talking  and  reading  and  play- 
came  ovef  beforehand  to  strike  a  bargain  ing?  I  rather  guess  not.  You  don’t 
with  me.  tried  to  tell  me  the  work  would  ,  think  they  would  ever  set  in  their  parlor. 
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of  hair.  Then  he  shook  hi*  head:  I  cas  t  |  i  ,  i  ■  n  1 
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be  light  wfith  Samantha,  her  niece,  there, 
and  asked  me  right  out  to  take  off  a 
couple  ol  dollars  in  my  price.  But  I 
knew  the  B rones  and  they  knew  me.  and 
I  went  for  my  regular  wages  or  not  at  all 
Y ou  see  tjhere  is  a  great  deal  to  do  on  a 
large  farm  like  theirs,  and  they  expected 
me  to  be  ^usy  every’  minute. 

“I  often  wondered  when  I  was  there 
what  was  Yhe  use  of  having  money  if  you 
couldn’t  ejijoy  it  They  certainly  didn’t 
get  any  good,  so  to  speak,  out  of 
Their  very  table  was  mean,  mean 


tlieira  _ „ _ _ _ f _ 

for  them  who  could  afford  better— sour 
rye  bread,  rusty  pork,  and  the  small  pota¬ 
toes  they  douldnt  sell.  Though  they  had 
a  big  lot  of  poultiy,  none  of  it  ever  came 
on  their  table,  neither  did  eggs  or  such, 
for  everything  that  would  fetch  a  copper 
went  to  mhrket.and  if  they  lived  like  that 
you  can  think  what  sort  of  vittles  Jack, 
got !  Yes,  Jack,  for  I  found  Dart’l  Briggs' 
ack  there! 

“  You  see  the  first  night  when  I  see  that 
tall,  shamhlin  creature  sbftifflin’  in  with 
his  head  dropping  forrards  I  mistrusted 
that  I’d  seen  him  somewheres  before,  and 
I  watched  <  him  while  he  eat  his  bread 


erusts  and;  cold  potatoes,  and  after  he’d 
gone  out  I  asked  Samantha.  ’  Who’s 
he?’ 

’Jack,’  she  says. 

’Jack  what  ?’ 

‘  Jack  (Briggs  ’ 

’  teii  I  had  it'  sure  enough.  ‘  Tom 


a  decent  wagon  such  an  outlandish  nan*. 

He  ain’t  more  than  eight  years  old,  la 
sure,  and  is  about  as  sassy  as  they  ma- 
Vui.  but  then  some  folks  are  able  to  bv 
all  sorts  of  fol-de-rols  for  their  childrt . 
and  others  are  put  to  their  wits’  ends  • 
git  bread  for  theirs,  and  ypu  can’t  hv> 
feeliu’  that  lots  is  various.  Some  doseci 
to  get  all  the  plums  in  the  pudding,  at. 
others  can’t  even  get  a  whiff  at  tfc 
crust.  It’s  queer,  but  1  suppose  ii 
right.” 

She  gave  me  an  interrogative  glance  l 
she  spoke,  then  spving  some  uneasintt 
in  the  little  week-old  morsel  of  humanif 
w  ho  was  cuddled  in  my  arms,  she  to*l 
him  away  and  sat  down  with  him  in  til 
low  rockeT.  “  You  folks  make  an  awft 
*  fuss,  over  hi*n,”  she  said  meditatively 
”  not  that  he  is  anything  out  of  the  or 
diuary  run  either  as  1  can  see,  but  somi 
how  yon  seem  to  think  he’s  wonderful  Y„ 

S’ piling  now  you  had  felt  bad  about  hi  Anti  then  Lhad  it  sure  enough, 
eommg,  not  knowing  how  he  could  bt  W*  111111  °**t  o{  the  poor-house  a  spell 
f*-d  or  clothed,  and  s’posing  nobody  kisseia^-  she.  sharply;  ’he’s  half  a  fool, 
or  cuddled  him.  and  wondered  whether  1  ^ te  111 111 * 

he  looked  like  vou  or  his  father,  br  hit  “  'Ve^l  |  wouldn't  blame  any  one  for 
grambnother,  and  all  the  rest  of  'em  v”  being  haTf  a  fool  lining  on  such  food  as 
)Tr*.  Zib,  please  hand  me  that  babf  the-v  &ave  klm-  Fat  edge®  of  pork  with 
rii^m  wav.  I  want  to  kiss  him.”  1-ao  meat  $n  them,  cold  potatoes,  and 
77  l  ain't  going  to  do  any  such  thirngj  )read  left  to  get  hard  and  dry  so  he 
said  nurse,  peremptorily.  “  HeV  just  ouldn’t  eat  so  much  of  it.  Bless  you, 
been  fooled  with  enough  this  morning!  hild-  I’m. not  lying;  I’m  telling  down- 
A 11  them  big  girls  in  the  family  had  to  ^ht  trutk'  I  ve  Christian  folks 

have  their  foolishness  over  him  before  tlore  than  9nce  Pla.v  that  trick  on  their 
the\  went  to  school,  and  I  hain’t counted  ured  folks  t 

h. .U  many  times  you’ve  kissed  him.  Hell  spoke  to  him  the  nejt  morning  as 
Make  it  Jn>y  enough  on  my  lap  a  wluie.,  e  was  washing  outside  on  the  bench. 

i  eiler.  ain’t  he  t  Well,  that’s  the  jaun-  1  knew  your  folks  once,’  says  I, 

i. lers;  it  makes  ’em  sleepy  too.  I  onoh-  ’“Lb-  sAid  he,  looking  at  me  with 
mw-  a  tj&bv  just  as  likely  for  his  age  as  mse  dull  black  eyes  o’  hisn. 

c  <»ne.  but  laws  he  was  bhnkin’  and  ’Yes,  ahd  I  knew  you  when  you  was 
winkin’  awav  in  a  miserable  sort  of ,  bttle  fellqw ;  you’ve  growed  consider- 
a  -haiity,  and  nobody  seemed  to  want  him  >le  slnce-  How  did  you  get  along  at  the 
I  in  the  world  very  much  ;  he  was  one  of  nor-hou*e  f 
them  kind  that  never  gets  a  whiff  at  the 
pudding.  He  belonged  to  the  Briggs— 

P  m  1  and  Melindv— and  the  belongin’  to 
1  fht-ui  wasn't  much  of  a  blessing,  for 
tii.  >  were  two  of  the  shiftless,  slack, 
always  behind  hand  sort  of  people  who 
never  seem  to  know  how  to  take  care  of 
themselves  rightly.  Thehr  folks  had  al- 
w.t>  >  t>een  just  so.  too,  a  workin’  a  little 
* *r»  other  folks'  land,  doing  an  odd  job 
now  and  then,  keepin'  in  victuals  and 
shabby  clothes  somehow,  the  women  get 
rni'  old  vittles  wlien  they  washed  for  the 
farmers’,  wives,  and  some  of  the  old 
clothes  it  want  no  use  to  make  over, 
i  han  1.  however,  was  the  very  cream  of 
the  hull,  so  far  as  slack-handedness  and 
downright  laziness  was  concerned.  It 
want  no  trouble  for  him  to  do  nothin', 
and  never  troubled  his  conscience  neither, 
though  perhaps  he  didn’t  have  one  to 
trouble.  Sometimes  he’d  get  a  job  in 
harvest  or  plantin'  time,  .but  gener¬ 
ally  folks  Were  shy  about  hiring  him;  no- 
body  likes  to  pay  a  man  for  settin’  and 


If  you  do.  you  don’t  know 


had  fits  sometimes,  and  they 
\>gged  me  Sometimes.' 

”  ‘  Y’ou  dpn't  say  so,v  say  s  I.  H(How 
lug  have  ypu  been  here  ?’ 

•  •  c^uite  at  spell !  * 

•  ‘  \ou  look  kind  of  peaked  and  yeller.’ 
sus  1 ;  ’don't  you  feel  well  ?’ 

’  He  staxdd  hard  at  me  and  real,  tears 
c  ue  to  his  eyes,  ‘  I've  lots  of  pain  here,' 
ti  said,  putting  his  hand  to  his  side, 

id  my  head  hurts  sometimes  !  ’ 

•  Four  dats  after  I  went  there,  Jane, 
jthit's  Tome  wife,  got  word  that  her 
Tidier  and  mother  were  coming  down  to 
sv  the  new  baby  and  spend  the  day.  She 

>  mightily  flustered  when  she  heard  it, 
ft  she  hadn't  a  bit  of  pie  or  enke  in  the 
h  ise.  and  she  wanted  me,  to  make  some. 
S:  said  tho’  it  must  be  apple  pie  and  a 
riie  that  wouldn't  take  more  than  an 
eg  or  two,  and  but  little  butter,  say  a 
ta  lespoqnfu).  I  concluded  to  noakQ  it 

tiest  suits'!  me,  seeing  1  had  a  fair 


fit- 1,  banian tha  having  gone  to  the  vil 

. . . lag;  and  tko’  Jane’s  bed-room  openeil 

druiumin'  his  heels  ag  in  the  fence,  or  h,T'  the  kitchen,  her  bed  stood  so  she 
stoppin’  to  talk  to  every  body  who  hap- 1  co  d  not  see  the  part  of  the  room  where 
pens  to  go  bv.  The  women  folks  said  he  *  v'i  at  work.  All  the  same,  she  made 
was  a  heavy  hand,  too,  on  the  butter  and  he  tongue  dp  duty  for  her  eyes,  and  kept 
the  meat.  He  was  a  great  one  to  go  gun-  tellng  me  wliat  to  do  all  the  time  till  I  _ 
ning  .  vou’d  see  liiiu  slouchin’  along  i  i  lost  natienee,  but  you  may  be  sure  no  tnfle. 

regular,’ two  mangy,  ribby  hounds  a  fol- 1  1  '  xed  things  my  own  way.  No  stale  ^  ”  I  found  him  all  on  a  heap  on  the  bar£ 
*  lirwin’  after;  such  folks  must  keep  a  dog,  driving  out  of  the  old  yellow  bowl  in  the 
vou  know,  even  if  they  hain’t  nothin'  for  ;  bur. tv  went  into  my  pie-crust,  but  I  put 
themselves.  ’  |nt*  it  good.  Sweet  lard  out  of,  the  firkin 

“  Melindv;  used  to  saV  sometimes  that  in  r  ^  cellar,  and  I  didn’t  sweeten  them 
*he  wished  Dan'l  was  a*  little  steadier  at  pie-  vith  molasses  sugar  either,  but  good 
hiN  work,  but  if  you  went  to  blaming 


him  she  always  had  some  excuse  for  him. 
lie  hail  a  pain  in  his  side,  or  the  Squire 
I  wanted  him  to  work  too  hard,  or  he  had 
to  take  <  are  of  the  baby. 

There  always  was  a  baby  ii^the  house; 
•a  little  half -dressed,  generally 'miserable 
creetur.  for  they  never  got  the  right  kind 
|  of  care,  and  wa  n't  made  the  least  mite  of, 
though  lian’land  Melindy  liked  them  in 
their  wav  I  can  t  even  say  that  it  was 
curious  the  little  things  died  off  one  after 


gra;  dated  went  into  them. 

lien  I  began  with  the  cake  she  called 
out  1  guess  after  all  it  had  best  be  mo- 
las*  .  that  only  takes  one  egg,  and 
sbor-ning  instead  of  better.’ 

’’  Veil,’  says  I.  smiling  to  .myself  as  I 
stirr  1  up  good  cake,  which  had  plenty 
ofeL-.-s  and  butter  in  it  for  once.  Her 
spen  ing  of  molasses  cake  tho’  put  it  in 
uiy  i  md  to  bidve  a  nice,  soft  one,  for  mo- 
lassi  cake  when  fresh  ain’t  to  be  sneered 
at.  t*s,  and  1  meant  to  tell  you  that  1 


another,  but  it  did  seem  to  me  fortunate.  ;  mad  t  pie  in  an  oldish  saucer,  made  it 

for  then- wasn't  no  gainsaying  but  what  —  » - a  — i  n  iniikmn. 

they  were  letter  off  out  of  the  world*than 


do  you 
them. 

‘’They  sot  in  the  kitchen,  burned  one 
candle  and  kind  of  grumbled  when  they 
felt  like  it.  1  most  always  sot  in  by  Jane 
ami  the  baby  ;  our  light  came  in  from  the 
kitchen,  for  she  wouldn't  burn  an  extra 
candle  for  herself.  She  was  always  hint¬ 
ing  at  someming  I  might  do  evenings,  but 
I  let  her  hint.  Sometimes  Jack  came  in, 
fearful,  like  a  dog  not  sure  of  its  place, 
and  sot  down  for  a  spell  try  the  door  be¬ 
fore  he  went  to  bed  in  the  loft  over  the 
out -kitchen,  but  Samanth  was  always 
finding  fault  and  picking  at  him.,  One 
night  became  up  by  the  table  and  asked 
for  a  needle  and  thread  to  fix  his  jacket, 
but  she  never  pretended  to  hear  him.  I 
was  clean  put  out  with  such  meanness. 

*  Jack.’  says  I,  *  hand  me  that  jacket,’  and 
1  got  my  house- wife,  and  ptit  on  my  specs 
and  sot  down  to  darn  it. 

“  ‘  It’s  a  dirty,  miserable  thing,’ says 
a  w  orking  away,  ‘  It  ought  to  go  to  the 
rag-bag,  and  Tom  ought  to  get  you  a  de¬ 
cent  suit.’ 

’  Tom's  chair  came  dowq  hard,  and  he 
'looked  mad  enough.  ’Better  dross  a 
beggar  in  broadcloth,’  he  growled. 

f  Oh,  no  need  of  that,  says  I,  ‘  only 
give  a  man  working  for  vittles  and  clothes 
decent  ones.’ 

“  1 1  know'  my  own  business,  and  I  hate 
meddlers,'  says  Tom.  ‘  Here,  Jack,  clear 
out  tjo  bed.’ 

”  Qf  all  the  queer  questions  Jack  would 
ask,  though  !  Ot#e  day  he  says  to  me, 

‘  What's  God  f 

”  ’  You  poor  creature,’  says  1,  •  ain’t  no 
minUter  ever  told  you  ?  Well,  he’s 
sperrlt.’ 

“  '  What’s  a  sperrit  f  says  he. 

“  Now,  I'm  one  that's*  satisfied  Math 
faetjs  without  prying  into  ’em.  I  never 
muddle  myself  a  *  wondering,  but  I  see-  by 
his  questions  he  was  stupid  tike,  so  I  says, 
*A  sperrit  is  something  that  ain't  flesh  and 
blood.' 

"  He  shook,  his  head  backward**  and  for 

wards.  ‘  Where's  God  ?’ 

”  ‘  Why.  in  Heaven,  you  poor  heathen.’ 
Helookedasif  he  was'mostacryin'.  ’If He 
was  only  down  here  I  might  fiiid  Him,’  he 
says,  as  serious  like  as  might  be,  ‘  but  I 
can't  never  find  Him  up  there.’ 

“  'Twa'n't  no  use  for  me  to  say  more  to 
him,  you  see  ;  he  showed  he  was  lacking, 
and  I  wa'n’t  no  minister.  Another  time, 
when  I  was  by  the  wifll,  he  came  along  to 
fill  the  water-jug  to  take  to  the  field.  ‘  I'm 
a  thinking.  Miss  Zib,’  says  he. 

“  4  What  about  ?’ 

”  ‘  Ttiinkin'  if  I  got  away  to  the  edge  of 
the  world,  would  I  fall  off*?’ 

“  ‘  Of  course,’  says  I. 

”  4  Fall  where  T 

44  4  The  Lord  knows,’  I  says,  a  little 
sharp,  for  his  silly  questions  pestered  me. 

I  did  kind  of  wonder  tho’  to  myself  where 
a  body  falling  off  the  world  would  land; 
but  I  ain't  a  scholar  and  don’t  pretend  to 
say,  besides,  I  never  expect  to  travel  to 
the  world’s  edge,  myself. 

”  It  was  that  very  afternoon  Tom  came 
in  the  kitchen  in  considerable  of  a  hurry. 

‘  Where’s  the  Tobias  liniment?  he  asked 
Jane,  who  was  sitting  there  holding  the 
baby. 

44  *  In  the  right  hand  corner  of  the  sec¬ 
ond  closet  shelf.  What  do  you  want  to  do 
with  it  ?’ 

”  4  Jack  fell  off  the  mow  and  got  hurt.' 

4  What  did  he  want  to  do  that  for  Y  Now. 
don’t  waste  that  liniment  on  him  for 
nothing.’ 

”  *  (xues8  I'll  go  set*  if  he’s  much  hurt,' 
says  I,  thinkin’  a  fall  from  a  mow  wa’n’t 


floor,  and  what  was  worse,  lie  didn’t 
know  anything. 

That's  a  nigh  mow,’  says  I.  measur¬ 
ing  it  with  my  eye,  '  and  how  in  heaven’i 
name  do  you  know  where  he’s  hurt  and 
wants  to  be  rubbed  with  liniment.  Thfc 
best  thing  you  c-an,  do  is  to  get  a  doctor.’ 

”  '  I  want  to  get  another  load  in  before 
it  rains,'  savs  Tom,  in  that  aggravatin'.- 
slow  w’av  o’  his’n,  ‘and  it's  no  use  runnin. 
up  doctor's  bills  when  'taint  no  need.  The 
Tobias  cured  the  old  mare’s  leg  last  week, 
and  by  an'  by,  when  he  comes  to;  we’ll 
find  out  where  he  ails.  ’ 

Tom  Brones,’  says  I,  4  I  feel  good 
telling  you  you  are  the  meanest  man  a 
living.  Look  at  that  poor  thing  there  J 
It  ain't  enough  you've  starved  and  worked 


believe,  ever  made  by 
anybody  on  his  account  ;  and  Tom  ana 
two  or  three  of  the  neighbors  took  him 
up  to  the  wood-lot  to  bury  him  Jane 
had  to  come  to  it.  and  let  one  of  Tom'* 
white  shirts  be  put  onto  him  ;  it  wa’n’t 
one  of  the  newest,  and  reallv  he  looked  as 
neaoeful  and  calm  as  any  baby  could,  and 
he  wa’n't  bad  looking,  seen  so,  and  I  wa* 
glad  to  remember  that  I  had  been,  kind 
to  him  in  them  little  ways  I  told  you  of. 

•  1  just  thought  the-Wt-  8tmda\— I~wn 
there  that  I’d  put  on  mv  bonnet  and  go 
Bee  where  they'd  laid  him,  so  without 
savin'  anything  I  tramped  up  there.  It 
was  a  wild  place  enough,  and  of  course 
there  wa  n  t  nothing  to  mark  it;  but  the 
Lord  will  know  where  he  sleeps  at  the 
last  day,  and  that  is  enough,  ain't  it  ? 

•  *  1  kind  o’  wondered  when  I  stood  there 
what  had  become  of  his  soul.  He  was 
Such  a  white  heathen.  It  made  me  think 
of  a  beautiful  sermon  I  once  heard  our 
did  Dominie  preach,  ‘  No  man  cared  for 
my  soul,’  or  some  text  most  like  it,  and  it 
aid  seem  to  me  all  of  a  sudden  as  if  no 
man  hail  cared  for  Jack. 

“  But  I  guess  I  had  better  put  this  lit¬ 
tle  fellow  down  by  you  now,  for  he’s 
sound  asleep,  and  I  can  go  down  and  see 
why  nobody  has  brought  them  lemons 
yet.  Tut,  tut — don't  look  so  dowro. 
meant  to  chirk  you  up  a  talking  !” 

44  Chirk  me  up  ?  Oh,  Mrs.  Zib  !” 

— Margaret  H.  Bckerson. 


The  Wrong  Sister.— At  a  recent  din¬ 
ner  party  there  were  two  sisters  present, 
one  a  widow  who  had  just  emerged  from 
her  weeds,  the  other  not  long  married, 
whose  husband  had  lately  gone  to  India  for 
a  short  term.  A  young  lawyer  present  was 
deputed  to  take  the  young  lady  in  to  din¬ 
ner.  Unfortunately,  he  was  under  the  iin- 

{iression  that  his  partner  was  the  married 
ady  whose  husband  had  just  arrived 
in  India.  The  conversation  between 
them  commenced  by  the  lady  remarking 
how  warm  it  was  for  the  season  of  the 
year.  “  Yes,  it  is  quite  warm,”  replied 
the  lawyer.  Then  a  happy  thought  sug¬ 
gested  itself  to  him,  but  he  added,  with  a 
cheerful  smile,  4 'but  not  as  hot  as  the 
place  to  which  your  husband  has  gone.” 
The  look  with  whioh  the  lady  answered 
this  lively  sally  will  haunt  that  unhappy 
man  till  his  death. 


SILICATED  CARBON 

FILTERS 


PURIFYING  DRINKING  WATER. 

Are  the  most  effective  means  known  of 
purifying  water  for  domestic  use.  and  the 
best  safeguard  against 

Cholera,  Typhoid,  and  Malarial  Fevers. 

They  remove  from  water  all  orgaulc  mutter, 
and  every  trace  of  lead;  most  highly  eonUml- 
nated  and  dangerous  waters  are  rendered  pure 
and  harmless  by  this  Filter.  Endorsed  by  the 
highest  medical  and  chemical  authorities. 
Send  for  illustrated  circular. 

RIOHARD8  eft?  OO., 

398  Bowery,  near  Cooper  Union,  NewTori, 

AOCNT8  FOR  THE 

SILICATED  CARBON  FILTER  CO.,  LONDON. 


thick  md  good  and  sweetened  it  with  mo- 1  him  to  death,  but  you  are  going  to  let 
last*,  and  after  it  was  baked  1  tucked  it  i  him  die  like  a  dog.  I  iiTgoing  to  get  Sam 
»w<i  in  the  wood -shed.  After  dinner  I  Demarest  to  go  for  a  doctor, 
look  to  see  if  Jack  had  a  piece  of  the  “  *  Hold  on,  you  long-tongued  Jezabel, 
ptfv  had  cut  and  that  Jane  had  grurn-  says  he,  ‘  and  stop  yoqr  meddling.  I'll  go 
bled  vor  because  it  was  too  good .  But  fur  the  doctor  myself,  and  with  that  he 
Sam  th  didn’t  give  him  any.  which  was  I  went  to  work  saddling  a  horse,  grumblin' 
just  ;,at  I  expected.  Ho  I  feft  Samanth  j  and  swearin’  to  himself,  and  to  me,  for 
busy  vith  the  dishes,  and  tucking  that  that  matter,  but  I  was  trying  to  fix  Jack 
u.-lindy  went  when  the  seventh  baby  sauo -  pip  under  my  apron  I  went  down  a  little  more  comfortably,  and  never 
>,  and  she  and  the  child  were  buried  j  in  th-  yard  alongside  tne  barrrto  look  at  minded  him 


i  B  Jack  though,  be  toughed  it  out, 
though  he  had  all  the  id  raw  backs  the 
other-  had.  and  grew  to  be  a  little  black- 
eyed  youngster  hanging  on  to  Mehndy’s 
torn  skirts,  trott in’  round  after  Dan’l,  or 
lyyig  in  the  sun  aud  sand  alongside  them 
nlArahle  dogs. 


together,  and  you  wouldn't  hardly  think  I  some  Jankets  Fd  hung  out  thete  that 
it?  byt  one  day  when  one  of  my  boys  went  rnorr  ,g.  I  looked  sharp  to  see  Jack 
past  the  place  where  she  was  buried,  if !  when  ,e  eame  along ’to  go  to  the  meadow, 
there  wa’n't  that  forlorn  little  Jack  a  and  t. -a  I  called  him  soft  like.  ‘What?’ 
walking  rquiul  and  round  it.  and  piping  l  he  sa  ..  stopping  short. 

Mammy,  mammy  !’  ‘j* li»*re,’  sayal,  ‘take  this  and  go  set 

'•  Misfortunes  never  come  single,  they  down  ,,  the  gate  corner  and  eat  it.  1  11 
.  and  1  believe  it.  and  to  prove  it  wait  f  ,r  the  dish.’ 

Hau  l's  gun  weut  off  all  of  a  sutlden  one  “It  wa'n’t  three  minutes  before  he 
i>  when  he  was  climbing  a  fence,  and  ,  brout- it  the  saucer  back,  every  ermnb 
-omebody  found  him  the  same  day  lying  clean  .,>ne.  ’I’ll  never  forgit  it,  says  he 
Uer»-  dean  shot  thro' the  heart.  After  a  crying 

.*ie  w  as  decently  buried  no  one  knew  what  l  “  It  ,as  the  next  day  the  old  folkscame. 
j  do  with  Jack  It  wa’n’t  to  be  thought ,  I  bak*:i  good,  sweet  bread  in  the  rnorn- 


8amanth  came  up  and  looked  in  and 
screamed  a  little,  and  went  away  again. 
Bull,  the  dog,  came  and  smelled  of  him, 
and  whined;  for  the  dog  always  took  to 
Jack,  but  nothing  roused  him  ;  he  breath¬ 
ed  heavy  and  looked  bad. 

“It  seemed  an  age  before  Tom  came 
back.  He  was  slow  always,  and  I  needn’t 
have  expected  he  would  put  himself  out 
of  the  way  for  Jack. 

“  The  doctor  seemed  to  think  some¬ 
thing  pretty  serious  was  the  matter  with 
Jack.  He  worked  over  him  quite  a 
spell; examining,  listening,  growinggraver 

. 


755  BROAD  ST,  NEWARK. 

Invite  the  citizens  of  Bloomfield  and  vicinity  to 
inspect  their  large  and  varied  assortment  of  im¬ 
ported  and  Doniestlo  Dry  Goods,  which  they  are 
offering  at  New  York  prices. 

SILK  AND  VELVETS. 

This  department  is  stocked  with  a  complete 
variety  in  colors  and  quality,  and  it  is  the  pur¬ 
pose  of  the  firm  to  make  this  a  leading  depart¬ 
ment. 

WOOLEN  DRE88  OOOD8  DEPARTMENT. 

Their  Black  Goods  in  Lupin's  and  other  makes, 
together  with  Courtauid's  Crepes,  will  offer  lnT 
ducemcnts  to  purchasers  unequalled  in  any  other 
establishment. 

THE  COLORED  DRESS  GOODS  DEPARTMENT 

Will  be  found  on  an  equal  footing,  having  in 
stock  every  novelty  obtainable  In  the  New  York 
Markot.  Their  specialty  In  Colored  Cashmere  at 
50  cents  per  yard  is  growing  in  favor. 

AH  departments  will  be  found  equally  attrac¬ 
tive. 

Ladies’.  Children’s,  and  Infants'  Underwear. 

Corsets  In  all  desirable  makes. 

Laces,  Embroideries,  Hosiery,  Handkerchiefs, 
and  Notions. 

While  calling  special  attention  to  their  own  Kid 
Glove,  the  Bijou,  they  also  offer  Jouvln’s  Cele¬ 
brated  make  in  all  sizes. 

The  attention  of  Housekeepers  Is  particularly 
Invited  to  the  Domestic  Department,  ia  which 
will  be  found  Sheetings,  Shirtings,  Linens,  Flan¬ 
nels,  Towellings,  an  Aevery  other  article  belonging 
to  a  well  appointed  stock  at  popular  prices. 


MISS  NELLA  F.  BROWN. 


Th s  “Social”  Orchestra  of  Bloomfield 

General  Admission  50  Cents, 

Reserved  Seats  75  Cents. 

ckets  for  sale  at  J.  P.  Scherff’-  Drug 
Stote  and  by  the  Members  of  the  Band. 


PROGRAMME 

.  funo  March.  M filler 

'  ’oiu’b  Little  Star,  or  the  Art  and 

[e  Woman.  .  Foster. 

Honey  Musk,  Benj  F.  Taylor 

Flowers  qf  St  PetersburgWaltzes, 

Resell 

5.  Scene  from  Mary  Stuart.  .  Schiller 
0  Feeding  the  Black  Fillies,  Anon. 

7.  Overture*  Bohemian  Girl,  Balfe 

Y  8.  8  m’s  Little  Girl.  Anon. 

9  G  aivotte,  ‘Secret  Love,  Reseh 

10.  T>o  Late  for  the  Train, 

Rob.  J  Burdette. 

IGoiMof  t&e  urcbestra,  CAFL  G,  RICHTER. 

Mr.  J,  B.  Bartow,  First  Violin. 

Mr.  Georgk  Roubaud,  Second  Violin. 
M  t.  E  W,  Morris.  Flute. 

Ur.  Jarvis  Pkloibkt,  Clarinet. 
Mr  L  G.  PELOUBET.  First  Comet. 

Mr.  W.  8.  Pkloubkt,  Second  Cornet. 
Mr,  T.W.  L^ngsi roth,  Jr.,  Baritone. 

]  Ir.  Robert  Dodd,  Bass. 

Miss  Josie  Fairbanks,  Piano. 


JOHN 


H.  BOSCHEN  &  BROTHER, 


fcl 

101  BARCLAY  ST., 


NEW  YORK. 


GRAND 


Spring  Opening 

A. 


No. 

Bet. 
OFFERS  flj 


H.  VAN  HORN, 

3  MARKET  ST., 

ngjton  and  Plane  Sts., 
EHTIBEJ3T0CK  AT  THE  FOLLOWING 

EDUCTIONS: 


23  PIECES  OF 


VELVET  CARPET 

At  fl.MS  Per  lard. 

100  PI  CES  BRUSSELS  CARPET 

Ai  Low  Per  Yard  aa  70c. 

i  Pieces  T  iree-Ply  Qorpet  ae  low  per  Y ard  as 
IIjOu.  is  )  Pieces  Extra  Super  Carpet  as  low 
per  Yard  us  75  cents. 

75  PARLOR  SUITS, 

In  Raw  Silk,  Pluah,  Rep,  and  Hair 
Cloth,  aa  low  aa  $25. 

I  Off  MARBLE  TOP  WALNUT  BED¬ 
ROOM  SUITS, 

la  Lovf  a«  $45.  ^ 

SO  MSH  BEDROOM  SUITS, 

Aa  Low  aa  $35. 

200  ENAMEL  BEDROOM  SUITS, 

Aa  Low  as  $18. 

TO  IjOUNGBB, 

In  Raw  Silk,  Rep,  Carpet,  Hair  Cloth, 
and  Enameled  Cloth,  aa  low  aa  $4.75. 

75  EXTENSION  TABLES, 

Aa  Low  aa  $6. 

200  YARDS  OF  OILCLOTH, 

Aa  ;l,ow  per  Yard  as  30c. 

50  HAIR  MATTRESSES, 

Aa  Low  aa  $10. 

Also,  an  Immense  Stock  of 

IXCEIfilOB,  HUSK,  AND  STRAW 

UATTHSSSBS, 

PIEI  AND  MANTEL  8LASSES, 

Mirrors,  China  and  Glassware, 

Wood  and  Willow  Ware, 

stoves!,  crockery,  etc., 

In  fact,  the  largest  and  most  ooskplete  variety  of 
Household  Goods  In  the  State.  Weekly  pay- 
4gunta  taken  and  np  extra  charge. 

GOODS  DELIVERED  FRkElN  ANY  PART  OF 
THE  STATE. 

A.  H.  VAN  HORN, 

73  Market  St.,  Newark,  N.J. 


